Pre:

Last week we heard Jesus’ call to Simon Peter and his friends, to go and fish for people. (and by the way, if you missed last week’s message because of the snow, you can find it on Morning Star’s web site!) Their calling, and ours too, is to fish for people: to find people and bring them in. Help them become disciples of Jesus Christ.  How do we do that?

Well, the first step in helping other people become disciples is simply to be a disciple yourself. Discipleship is a condition that is highly contagious, and if we would spend more of our time and energy on being disciples ourselves, that would be a big step toward helping others follow Jesus as well. 


It’s kind of like it is with a steam locomotive. I read this week about a locomotive that is in a museum in Detroit. Beside the locomotive is a sign that tells about boiler pressure, size and number of wheels, horsepower, lengths, weight and more. And on the very bottom it says this: 96% of the power generated was used to move the locomotive itself, and only 4% was left to pull the load. And apparently that was enough. I think our church is something like that. If we do the hard work of getting ourselves going in discipleship, the rest will follow. 


We’re going to visit some disciples today, and see what they can show us about being disciples. These disciples have been with Jesus for a while now. They’ve heard his teaching, they’ve seen his miracles, they’ve experienced miracles themselves. Jesus has even given them power and authority over demons and diseases. So, they’ve gone out on missions for Jesus, teaching, healing, and even casting out demons. 

The story for today is in Luke 9:28-43. It’s really two stories, hinged together. Listen for the similarities and the differences in these stories. 
The Mountain and the Ministry

Luke 9:28-32


I have always been interested in the weather. I haven’t always liked it, but I have always found it interesting. As a kid I would stand outside the house and look across the South Dakota plains, and just look to the west to see what was coming, whether it be a dark cloud that looked like the underside of an egg carton (hail!), or whether it was the setting sun peeking out from under a cloud (clear skies coming!).  I still like to look outside, but I also look at my computer, to see the weather map with all the highs and lows and especially those interesting green and white clouds that meander toward New Jersey and threaten to dump snow. What a different perspective that provides! It’s kind of like a God’s eye view of the world. Or at least a satellite’s eye view. I still can’t change the weather, but at least I can prepare a little farther ahead. 

I find that the Bible is kind of like the weather map. It provides a different perspective than what you can see just by looking around you. It is a God’s-eye-view of the world. 


What do you think it would be like to truly see things the way God sees them? Would it change your life, do you think? 


Our Bible story for today gives us one of those God’s eye views.  

As I said in the intro, it’s two stories, hinged together. It’s often the difference between these two stories that is talked about in sermons. The Glorious Mount of Transfiguration vs. the Somewhat Bleak Valley of Ministry. 

In the first story we have the Mountain of Transfiguration, where Peter, James and John get a glimpse of Jesus that no one else has seen. They see him in all his glory, glowing with purity and eternity. They see the two greatest people from the Old Testament: Moses the lawgiver and Elijah the prophet, the two Old Testament greats, standing with him. They see and hear Moses, Elijah and God affirm Jesus’ ministry—he is the Messiah.  And they have been chosen to be there! And they bask in that reflected glory. 


Perhaps you have a mountain-top experience as well—a moment of great insight, a time of learning and basking in the knowledge of God. Maybe that happened at a retreat or at a church service, or in your private prayer time with God. Maybe it happened on a mission trip or in the midst of helping someone. You saw God at work in a way that was inspiring and life-altering.  


That’s the mountain-top. An experience that is rare, and often fleeting. But the other picture in the other story, is all too familiar and common. The needy crowds, the prevalence of disease and disaster, and the feeling of impotence, as the disciples wrestle with demons and fail to cast them out. And the really embarrassing thing is that they are disciples of Jesus, and Jesus has given them power over demons. They’ve experienced it, they’ve seen it. They’ve done it. And now they feel powerless. A hurting world is crushing in upon them, but they have nothing to give. 

I suspect that you’ve felt that too. I know I have! 


On the face of it, the stories seem so different. Yet they really tell the same story. The disciples are no different in the first story than they are in the second. And Jesus is just as powerful in the second story as he is in the first.


Did you notice what the disciples are doing on the Mount of Transfiguration, while Jesus is talking to Moses and Elijah? First, they can barely keep from falling asleep, which seems to be a theme with them. Then, Peter puts his foot in his mouth, because he has no clue what to say in front of Moses and Elijah. And then, they are terrified, when God envelopes them in a cloud and says, “This is my Son, listen to him!” 


Are Peter, James and John any better equipped as disciples on the Mountain than the other nine are in the Valley? The mountain-top may have been more exciting, but in either setting, they were just human beings. 

And what about Jesus? On the Mount of Transfiguration, it’s as if a curtain were pulled back and we see something that is usually hidden. It’s the glory of God.  It’s an epiphany. But, even when the curtain closes, it’s the same Jesus who walks down the mountain, sees the demon-possessed boy and heals him. The same power, the same insight, the same Son of God. 

The important thing, whether you’re on the mountaintop or in the valley, is to remember where the power resides. “All were astounded,” Luke says, “at the greatness of God.” Then, just three verses later, Luke says that “an argument arose among [the disciples] as to which one of them was the greatest.” 


Disciples need to remember where the power resides. 

Listen to this legend about a donkey who lived in Jerusalem. The donkey awakened, his mind still savoring the afterglow of the most exciting day of his life. Never before had he felt such a rush of pleasure and pride. He walked into town and found a group of people by the well. “I’ll show myself to them,” he thought.


But they didn’t notice him. They went on drawing their water and paid him no mind. “Throw your garments down,” he said crossly. “Don’t you know who I am?”


They just looked at him in amazement. Someone slapped him across the tail and ordered him to move.


“Miserable heathens!” he muttered to himself. “I’ll just go to the market where the good people are. They will remember me.”


But the same thing happened. No one paid any attention to the donkey as he strutted down the main street in front of the market place.


“The palm branches! Where are the palm branches?” he shouted. “Yesterday, you threw palm branches!” 


Hurt and confused, the donkey returned home to his mother. “Foolish child,” she said gently. “Don’t you realize that without Him, you are just an ordinary donkey?” (crosswalk)


Our Bible passage today shows us two remarkably different stories, yet stories that tell the same story. Without Him, we are just ordinary donkeys. Or, fishermen or secretaries or engineers or mechanics or nurses or construction workers or preachers. Yet with Him, now there’s a force to be reckoned with!


The Salvation Army was founded in England in 1865 by William and Catherine Booth. Today that organization has outposts in 118 countries. I like what William Booth said of himself: I will tell you the secret: God has had all that there was of me. There have been men with greater brains than I, even with greater opportunities, but from the day I got the poor of London on my heart and caught a vision of what Jesus Christ could do with me and them, on that day I made up my mind that God should have all of William Booth there was. And if there is anything of power in the Salvation Army, it is because God has had all the adoration of my heart, all the power of my will, and all the influence of my life. (crosswalk)

What amazing things God can do when an ordinary person gives all of himself or herself to God! How much of you belongs to God?
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